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n Pinabeg 

s it is 8 67 in a Man's own rower to FI or pulflich | 
FA his productions; nothing in general can be more frivolous or 
ridiculous, than the excuſes that are made by many wẽꝭ commence 
Authors, particularly in the Poetical Walk ;---if the Poem'is good, 


it needs no apology, and if bad, deferves none: and the ſolicitations 


of particular Friends will weigh little in the public eſtimatibn, or 
the ſcale of critical juſtice.---If indeed an Author has any opulent or 
literary Patrons; to ſhelter himſelf under the thadow of their wings, is 


_ atleaſt. prudent, and. may flatter. the vanity, or. goneiliate the fayour 


of individuals. ---But the kr] of the following Poems makes no 
ologies, pleads no ſolicitations, but throws himſelf at once upon 
the Mercy of the Town---for having no profeſſed Patron, he has 


neither an opportunity of exhibiting his prudence, nor ſhowing his 


Y 


addreſs in the nice and delicate touches of Panegyrie, or an artful 
Dedication : though at the ſame time the unſolicited protection of 
any Great Man to theſe pieces would be more acceptable to the 
Author, reflect greater credit on his Muſe, and more ſtrongly evince 
the real generoſity of the Patron: But to quit the motives of pub- 


| lication, (which all who have been in the ſame predicament are wel- 
come to gueſs at) and to give ſome ſhort Account of the Poems. 


An Allegorical turn was given to the firſt on Happineſs, to afford 


the greater ſcope for Poetical Deſcription and Tmagery : how far the 
Author has ſucceeded. in his endeavour, is left to the determination 
of the Reader; if the Critics ſhould be favourable enough to 


allow this to be the caſe, it is hoped, that, Poetry with them, like 


. Charity with the Divines, will cover a multitade of faults. All 
that the Author thinks neceſſary to ſay for himſelf ; is that, how- 
ever dull, it contains no bad morality. 


The firſt ſketch of the Ode to Mr. Ga a: of has appeared, E 


N ba; is now enlarged and corrected. As the Author is unknown to 


_ it is preſumed, it will not be conſidered in any other light, 


Ro” 1 — i 3 * 


44 
% 


iv. 
than the reſult of iran (in which an Individual Joined the 
Public) of his juſt conception, and amazing execution. 
Ihe Elegy on the Death of Mr. Barry is a tribute to deceaſed 
merit, the effuſion of real ſorrow at the loſs of a Performer, who 
poſſeſſed the fineſt feelings, and had the moſt. abſolute command 
over the tender emotions of - the Soul. | 
Moſt of the Verſes to Angelica Kanffman have likewiſc appeared 
once before in a Morning Print; but were then, as they now are, 
| iſinteveſipely offered at the ſhrine of Female Merit. RE 
But this is enough, and perhaps more than enough by way of 
Preface ; the Reader is therefore defired to turn to the Poems, 
TR are fee to pas cenſure or en, 55 
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This Packs! hag! WOW Oe he in x the Preface) i is 1 the © Allgeier 
kind. -H. pineſs is ſought for amid ſcenes of Diſſipation and Feſ- 
_ * tivity=--in Solitude and Retirement---in the charms of Poetry and 
_ > Literature=--in wanton and licentious 'Love---in turbulent and reſt- 
ileſs Ambition, which is followed by its general conſequence, Diſ- 
grace and Difappointment=--At length in the Land of Poverty, Vir- 
Ne is» vp wes in 1 ras or 18 And. the qe true F . * 
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Wur hangs this gloom. awd; my penbee tows hit 
Relaxing my faint limbs, and damping all. 

The vigour of my mind, liſtleſs it's powers, 
It's faculties unhing d? Th N 80 
Thro every vein, and now about my heart. 
Invenom'd rankles; grievous is the da 

Of Melancholy; ; terrible her ſway ;.. 

Hateful invader ! odious to Wy f 


0 


"a 


Obdurate, ſavage, and remorſeleſs !her's 


- 


| Darkneſs imparts, and 905 Night's ſooty wings | 
With double tardineſs. Alas! whoſe aid, 
Whie Higdly boden hd! L ib tele, 10 DnD 
To ſhield me from the dreadful gripe of this . 
15 n bk ?---Shall I join the train Os 1 1 
Of feſtive Bacchus ? ,, grown,my head with vines? 
Puſh the gay goblet round---wake the dull ear 
Of ſleepy Midnight with the voice of Mirth ? 
'Tis done 5 ſtrews the ſilken couch; 3 
With delieateſt viands ſpreads the board. ET ES NI. 
And bids the firain ef Mdledyriofiew bit: 1 3650 


| Harmoniouſly enchanting. Want . 


And laughing tranſport ſeem to play around, © 47 
Fallacious —— 7 enjoy the fancied bliſs, ft TE T5999 oi T 


Quaff the nectareous draught, and think I feel 85 nora 
3 50 een, and pleaſure, not till now _ rad | 
Felt or imagin d. [o! loud I ſing, | 
FX. ſexeet Bacchus !---enemy hs ae, ; 


And 


And grief, and anguiſh, and cbrroding pain! 


Diſpenſer of true joy, and rapturous irt!!! .09200 30 
Giver of all the blandiſhments of life, e £3 eee 
Immortal Power O! let me daily feel HE 101 1 Un 


Thy genial influcyce | 0 ſo my years ſhall DOVE LE Let 
Swiftly along, unbruſh'd by the rude, wing” 3 3 
Of black-plum d Sorrow.---So m my ene ſhall fink | 5 e | | | 35 
Deep to the bottom of the purple ſtream, : = 
Never to riſe again. -F or one ſhort hour 1 
Elyſium plays before my dazzled ſight, 5 ; 1 
And dancing pleaſures flutter to my view. g | | Es 


. (as the Sun pea the miſts of morn) 
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Chaſes with envious hand each fying i hade, ; 


1 wake. ---RefleRion dawns---ſcarce c can 1 hands 


75 ; 4 
3 8 28 


To look into myſelf-—-the Fiend returns 


9 2 ” 
4+ £5 $865 N n a 2 


With tenfold horror arm 'd, upon my bead 


r 


1 FF E 


Darts all his rage, and arives me to deſpair. | 85 | | 45 
Wretch chat I am! do an I 5 5 —in N 5 . 
Deluding Godhead ! doſt thou offer me 


Again the mantling bowl---ha---come not near, 


| . > 1 : 4 # > : 
Left 
| Le 


T6) „ 


Leſt Cullen ire daſh 8 thy tempting nk; ein TER 1; 10 
Th' intoxicating draught! farewell to thee! ' ak 50 | 
Farewell to thy companiagq. noiſy rout, at web e | 
Tumult, and giddy revelry, gal. 0 Tqamet 
Lend me thy hand, o gd J 7 ; 
parent of Peace, Romantic Solitude ! 5 | 
Lend'me thy hand, and guide me thro' the wilds RO > 5 
: Of thy extended Empire! let us climb | ONE OY 
Together upwards to the peaked. point = a 
Of yon high ner, at wiidie baſe ee ee | f my 
The white ſurf rages ceaſcleſs---let us ft | | my : 5 7 
| Wrapt deep in filent raufing ; our ſtretcht eyes 1 1 | 
Bounding th' horizon, or with « ſhady beam TI f e ; 
Fixt on th' . 3 thro' night's ak vel. A | ; : 
Gilding the Firmament. —-And e Fai air Maid, hes 
Let us deſcend, and thro” the daified laun | | a | 
7 | | Direct our courſe, cloſe by the willow'd bank. 7 . "I ; 7 | : 
EL! | And; mazy channel of the lifping brook.: | 5 ; ; : at | dis ; 
Now i in the moſs-grown wood, where Silence reigns, i e : 
| Slowly r by unfrequented — F 0 
ö 0 


ts 1 
To caves, and ivy-fringed grots, and dens 


"> O'erhung with ſhaggy thorns ; here every ſcene, 
Each deepen d ſhade, cach varied interſperſe 5 

Of chequer'd light, muſt tune th' harmonious Mind 

To tranquil pleaſure, to | conten t. 2 peace 

And ſweet ſerenity: here let me lye 

Cloſe-claſp'd in thy embrace, cad as 1 view 

5 Thy graceful charms Divine, drink in large drovghts 

Of ſoft compoſure. ---Idle phantaſy ! 

Fallacious hopes ! vain empty dreams! to a 

In indolence to find repoſe l- to reſt 5 

Upon the fruitleſs lap of idleneſo :: 

To ſeek for joy bass the darkſome roof 

Of dreary ſolitude 1 Can pleaſure dwell, GE 5 


— 
* hp 4 


With lonelineſs, unſociable and dre? 


For forrow fit retreat ! where all things feed 


Gloomy imaginings, and more oppreſs 


With added weight the drooping mind. Tho' here 5 


I dare to ſtay, here will I hope to 858 
The ſought- for remedy ; ; to chear my fall 


75 
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And ſoothe my anxious breaſt ; if you will deign 


You ſacred Nymphs, who ſtrung the lyre of old 
On Helicon's* high top, and in the fount 

Of Hippocrene + divine, or the clear wave 

Of ſmooth Permeſſus, + lav'd your filver feet ; 
Thence turning ſported in the ſhidy-groves | 
Of great Heſperia, on rich Mantua's plains, 
By the Hebrurian $ River's yellow ſtream ; 
Or where o'er ſounding rocks fteep Anio's flood 


| reep . foams along. 


Tho' now no more are theſe retreats your care : 


Long have you left theſe haunts, -and fled thoſe ſeats 


Erſt fo delightful ; ſince you've oft been ſeen, 

_ Celeſtial Maids, braiding your hair with flowers 
Of every hue, that on the velvet banks 

Of hoary Iſis, breathe their bloomy e 

| In jocund ſpring-time ; oft hath Camus heard | 

Your lays reſpond to th' inſtrumental found 


„ EN 
Eg 0:05,----HES : Deo : GEN. 
+ Kai's Roe appry? Jeetyx X q 9 8 | 
I H Imnexpmm;---Ibidem. 
4 Tyber. 
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95 


100 


FE 105 


Ot 


[7 } 
of harmony : irregularly wild, 
The graceful dance you trod, his ſhores Hs 
| Exulting Avon faw: in Windſor's groves 


Oft have ye liſten d to the rural notes 


” Your favorite * ſhepherd ſung; yes ! at 6 Maids, 


If you will deign to hear my prayer, to beam 
Your influence all-enlivening o on Lag head, 

And n ſtoop to viſit x my poor cot, 1 
Obſcure and mournful; every drooping thought, 
B brooding Melancholy hatch d, ſhall fly 

| Aﬀrighted,; ;/ ſoon my ſpirits ſhall regain | 
Their priſtine ſtrength, happy as in the years 

| Of budding childhood (fancy all awake) 

'* New-fledg d and: gay, ſhall ſoar unwonted heights ; 
Swift as the rapid whirlwind mount above 
The Chryſtalline Convex, and with the ſtars 
Mingle well-pleas'd ; Sag caſt 3 pitying look : 

On this low world, and. all its boaſted pomp 


View with unfeign' d contempt: Come, come, ye! Nymphs, 


* Pope. 
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My cave is ſtrew'd with roſes, I have Wove 


| The myrtle garland, cover'd are my ſeats 

With violets, and verdant moſs; along 
The mouldering wall, an honey-ſuckle creeps | 
Its branches with a twiſted Eglantine 


Sweet-interweaving. ===] have deck d my board 


With fruits, the edlen of the wpighbouring wood, 


Cornets, and ſavoury * nuts, the Juicy pear 
And mellow apple — my gueſts alone 


Are ing ; come and bleſs me with the fight 
Of your Immortal charms---plain i is my food, 
Humble my feaſt, from Nature's ſimple ſore. N 
vet voice of gladneſs, ſrom a tongue ſincere a 
Shall bid you welcome; come ye, gracious Maids! 
Benignant come.---Ah---me---I call in vain : 

You heed not my requeſt! Surely your puree 

Is not fo great, as fabling poets dream ; . 

_ Elfe would you viſit in his deep diſtreſs 


* Ipfe ef ego cana legam tenera lanugine mala | 
Caſtaneaſque nuces--- 


Addam cerea pruma. . Virs. EcLocus. 


130 
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Invokes you not. — 1 caſt my dubious eyes | 
This way and that, if hagly I may ſpy | 
The path which leads to happineſs, perplext 
And O] aloud I ery | 


1 % J 


A bard, who but with reverential aßwe 


* 


Thou Genius of my Soul] to whom that hour 


(When firſt I ſaw the purple light of day) 


Twas given with tutulary care, to guide dF ny 


5 My infant ſteps, to watch my grow-ing years 
To manhood's height aſpiring; and to guard 42 


My life ſtill forward, till its taper fade 


Sickening, and I ſhall to my native duſt F 
(My being's origin) return. O ſay 
Where does this wond'r rous noyelty exiſt ? 


Inſtruct me where to find her, in my ear 


Soft whiſpering.---See | ſhe glides before my eyes, 


Array'd in Myra's Angel-form. O, ſtayl 
Thou fleeting viſion, I conjure thee ſtay! 
By all the powers of love tis Myra's ſelf 


And ſhe is Happineſs ! 


O I could gaze, 


D 


* 
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For 


1 [ w |] 
For ever gaze untir'd upon that face, Si Habra bode 12 765 
Play with the flowing ringlets of thy hair, 8 4 00 11010 
bn delicious vegan from thine eye, | | 
Preſs thy moiſt roſy lip, fuſpend all care 
On th' honey dropping accents, which wy m_ 
Diſtills.---Upon thy breaſt; Paradiſe : 68 vt "3 FO 170 
And Heaven. is there ; there do the Graces ret, HEL: L2H c 
And mid the poliſh'd veins, the little Loter 1. 4419 2 
Gambol delighted ; fure”"twere facrilege ITO 1 a 0 t $097) © 


With impious kiſſes there to rove; did not- | 
| Thy {miles encourage, and thy glowing « check, iin 
Fluſhing reciprocal with mine, Ny eye. | iz | Bur 4 


| Darting fierce glances, met by fiercer Nall” <= an 
; Thick flaſhing amorous flarnes, bid Love begin 2 a eee ee 


His rites myſterious... Haſte my Fl one, hafte, | Save 3 
Let us to the inmoſt thickeſt grove D. 8 
3 My blood's on fire, my heart impaticnt beats 7129, th 


| Tumultous in my boſom, haſte away e 4 L a 
O Bliſs unſpeakable! Olicret Tore! ! 3 18 
| Exceſs of joy, rapture, and extafy yy 


[ iS 1 ED 5 | „„ 


Are thine ! ! and ſhall we, Myra, aways thus 
With equal ardour meet ? ſhall faith unchang'd 
Dwell i in thy breaſt ? will thou be ever true ?--- | 


True as the conſtant wood dove---my fond heart 


Is wholly thine---Myra ſhall know no change 
Of paſſion---from us twain be always driven 
Cruel ſuſpicion, doubts and falſe ſurpriſe iP. 7 FEM 
With pale-eyed Jealouſy, ſworn foe to Love. 
| Pernicious baſiliſk, whoſe glance ſtrikes death. 
On all its ſweets! doubt not my conſtancy ; 
On thee is fixt my ſoul ; thy image fills 


My waking thoughts; dream of nought but mee 


All the long night. tin when to-morrow s ſun 
- Hath leſt th' horiſon (a whole age of pain. 1 
And abſence ) fare thee well —-thien ſoon as Eve 
: _ Silent, in duſky mantle clad comes o'er 
Yon towering hills, ſwift as the \ wings of ES 
Can bear me, will 1 fly to thy embrace, 
My deareſt Youth — filent-ſtealing Eve ; 


* 


, * 
* 


roars og 


+1 
Array'd in | duſky mantle, is come o rr 
Von towering hills. What can retard 85 F air? 
Why at the promis'd hour do I not ſee 


Thy wiſht approach ? Whom---what. ſhall I accuſe 


For this delay ? Hark! was not that her voice? 
| No 1---all is filent but the whiſpering wind 
Among the trees hy ruſtles vonder pray? 


Whence are theſe ſtifled murmurs ? Do my e 


Play falſe ? or is that real which I . 

True, not imaginary ? It can't be true. 
Can I believe that Myra my belov'd 
Would claſp a baſe-born peaſant in her arms 1 
Gods! with what odious wantonneſs ſhe courts 
The gaping Ideot? Wherefore ſtand I thus 
- Foot-lock'd and routed in aſtoniſhment ! 

When rage and angry juſtice bid me ſlay 

Her and her minion ? | On this very place, 


Where ſhe ſwore faith to me. 0 traitreſs vile! | 


Damn'd ſpecious forcereſs ! | Nay! a aim not to fly 


My juſt meek PROT ears are deaf. 


20 


210 


215 


220 


And 


L 4 1. 
And thou baſe ſlave l- but I diſdain revenge--- Hint | 22 ; 


Low as thou'rt fallen! be he thy puniſhment, 
Thy luſtful Paramour ! 80 Kale without; 
= So wondrous fair | who could ſuſpect thou wert 
Within fo * black a devil?“ Siren ſex | | 

Monſters i in ſhape Cherubie! O ye trees, r Ni 230 

Ye nodding groves, ye heard whal days of bliſs 70 

I promis d to myſelf, what joyful ſounds 

| Fell from my flattering tongue, involuntary, 

Unteld to ſpeak ; now blaſted are my joys, . : 

Scath'd is my ſoul, as when the ſharp-breath'd North 3 15 235 | 
| Withers your verdant leaves; I feel the pangs | | FF 
ot injur'd love; the tortures of the rack | 

| Are light to mine, the tortures of | Deſpair! | 5 
Oh fly Deſpair---ſome friendly voice replied. 

6 my languid ſight, I juſt perceive * | 4 : 240 

The face of ſmiling W O fly Deſpair, 3 1 2h 

Again ſhe cried; tho baffled, give not 0 er I 

As never to be ended, the purſuit; 

- When ended, to the rich reward, how poor, 


— Enn “ 
* Shakeſpear's Othello. 8 = 


1 4 7 

How inſignificantly mean the toil, 

Conſider well; ? to chear thee in thy way 

My aid (hall {till be preſent, I before | 
Thy face will fly; thou follow _—_ I lewd; 
Nor, if thou wilt not be for ever loft, | 
DiGniſe me from thy fight, or caſt a look 
Of devious giddineſs afide---the faid, 


And wav'd her inet, mand d 5 from the grave. . 


Thanks! Pow'r Divine. I cry, the humbleſt thanks 
Of gratitude receive ; ; bus for thy looks, S Ae 
Amiably pleaſing, thy bewitching voice, 1 
Breathing encouragement, breathing the balm. 
Of comfort to my mind, I had been loſt, 
Indeed; Deſpondence drear had quench'd each FE 
Of lively vigour ; blank diſmay and fear 
| Had pinion'd to the ground, the active force 
of F e But now haſt thou ld 8 
My fleeting ſpirits ; in my foul again 55 

Its priſtine ardour glows, thro' my full veins 
Flows quick the tide of life, ſtrong beats my heart, 


2 5⁰ 5 


260 


05 


- 


N 


With new born prüden fraught, 1 deem 5 6 


With other feet to move above the esd 

With other ſteps to tread; prepare my bark! 

My gilded bark, with purple ſtreamers crown'd, 
Gayly dependant: ftretch the unfurl'd fails, | 5 | 
And catch the ſwift-wing'd gale; I'll boldly plough 270 
Ambition's boiſterous ſea, and ſteer my courſe | 


Amidit it's ſurging billows; let the rocks 


Advance their rugged brows; let the bleak wind 


Howl. in the main, and raiſe the curling waves 

| Inmountains to the clouds, I reek not ;=--henco _ - 79 
Al fear of danger from my fixed ſoul | | ag 34.12 
Replete with purpoſes of nobleſt deeds, 
a And high reſofves of great emprize, be driven 

"ws: far away all dread 1 Superior ſkill, 


— 


Join'd with ſuperior courage, nought can daunt, 1 280 


Much leſs deſtroy; ſafe thro the jarring rage 


Of the vext element, infpir'd by theſe 1 


I'll urge th' advent'rous way, to the calm port 


Of that bleſt ſhore, where pleaſure dwells ſerene. : 


And 


ic 11 ; 
; And now the-bark is launch'd, the leſſening land 855 285 
| Shrinks from my view, as bounding o'er the ſurf | | 
Of the rough tide I fall, and now quite loſt, 

No other proſpect hems the horizon 7 round 

But the witd ſea, inhoſpitable, black, | 

And full of edying whirlpools.---Yet not theſe, 5 LY 290 
Nor all the ſhapes obſcene, that flit along | „5 


# 


The foamy ſurface, not the chreat ning rocks 


Nor the fierce billows, nor the e winds. 5 
Retard my voyage ; onward thro' the deep 5 EE 1 TI 
5 | Secure my veſſel glides, fortune attends, n | 5 295 | 
Sits at the helm, and with aſpect ſerene, ane! av _— 8 4 
| And ſteady arm directs the courſe ; we paſs : | . | 
By boiling quickſands, infamous as thoſe | * | &o 
1 th! Lybian main, thro' fraits fell as the „ 
* Acroceraunian, Or as that dread — pt | 00 | 
Stil d of Megellan; where between the ine, „ | 
Dell F "ucgo, and the rF imland, greeting dire! 
Join the hoarſe Chilian ; ai th' Atlantic waves.-== 
1 infames ſcopulos | 
Acroceraunia - — „ wy 
„„ 1 „ e 


2 7. Bo. 


| | E 
But now at length my longing eyes behotd 
The wiſht-for harbour ;- and, afcending wide, 


With gentle riſe, the happy land behind 5 | 


One blooming garden it ſeems, one waving grove | 


of Howery bloſſoms: O enchanting _ 
BY place of habitation for the Gods! 

The mild winds here bring to my raviſh'd * | 
8 Exquiſite favours : not with greater joy 
Taſtes the Batavian Mariner the gale 
From ſpicy Zeylon wafted, as around : | 
For many a league, it ſcents the ambient air, 
And cheers the gladden'd Ocean — thine aid 
Auſpicious Guardian, Fortune; z © affiſt 
But ſome ſhort moments more, aſſiſt to ſtem 
This raging current, which with courſe e | 


| 5 Flows croſs the enterance, and the port 8 my own, : 


And the bleſt iſle, to range, to live at caſe, 
With pleaſure and felicity. O! Heavens! 


" 7: — Many a league 
Cheer'd with the grateful ſmell old Ocean ſmiles. 


= 
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MitTon. 


Thou 


| 1 
Thou wilt not ſurely leave me now —0 Fate 


Muſt I be always harraſt with thy ons, 


O favage Deity ! fo far to guide 
My veſſels e' en in fight of IN 


And now when moſt I want thy ſuccour, now 


To leave the taſk aſſum' d ah! how can I 
With nerves relax'd, and impotent thro” fear, 8227 
Weak he the beft, with trembling joints pretend 1 
To weather out the fiorm ? and now it roars 5 


With double fury, now the Tempeſt ſcouls 


Outrageous, and the rapid current drives 


Refiſtleſs ; ; thro' the pitchy Role of night 
We limmers Hope, ſeen by the light nings bla. 
Oh horror! what a dreadful ſhock! again 

s Another and the ſea tumultuous pours 


Dire ruin o'er my head, | the ſhatter d bark 

Breaks i in ten thouſand pieces, while my hand. 

"IE art graſps a ſingle plank, deſtructian ann WT 
And ſwift perdition threatens to devour - 


My fainting ſoul: | ts gaſping, quite 0 erpower d, 


325 


3 


When 


[ 19 1 
When now I think to loſe wy hold, and meet 
That death which ee inevitable — Land 
| Touches my fioking frat. and Hope: imparts 
A brighter ray, with all that vet remains 
Of ſtrength, 1 ene for, and gain at laſt 
Firm footing o on the ſhore ;-=-n0W flies the night 
. And gainſt yon ; weſtern clifts the rifing Sun 
His ruddy beam darts lvely "S all around. 


I caſt my eyes, if ought 1 may deſery 0 | ; 5 8 l 
Of houſe or  fign of habitant. but none 


I view, no not a tree, but only ſbrubs | 
Wide ſcatter'd here and 3 all elle a — | 0 
Unfruitful deſart, barren rocks, and. ſand, 
Black ſteril hills, and rot, unwater d ales. | 


a e waves da I ſcape your rage 1 


As well meet death by ſe; Ea, As on the land, 
Better the ſpeedier ; famine here will rend 


My life by piecemeal, torn off inch by inch, 
A lingering age of tocture! yet-my b 
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Be calm, ceaſe not to hope, ſtill be my mind 


With dulce harmony; ſuch as till no | 
Ne'er heard my raviſht ears! how heavenly bland ' 


In} 


Unconquer'd : ſudden ate the turns of Fate, 
And not to be foreſeen,: her, ways are 55 | 
Not to be fathom'd by the thallow hae dig vet 25; | 1 
Of Man's entangled reaſon :---hah what founds, 21 
Prelude of better days, aſſaĩl my ears? | ; 
Sounds of glad mulic ! Are „ Hoy Thing” DAP 
Or on the earth I know not; near it comes, 


— 


And nearer yet, foothingly ſoſt „„ 


The chearing melody, not of rude mirth 1041 
With noiſe obſtreperous, ſuch muſic jars | 


Diſcordant; gentle this and Lect to th' ear 


As the delicious breath of Zephyrus . „ 375 


| When he * kiſs'd the fragrant violet-bed, 


Is to the ſmell.---It ceaſes---what again 


Am I deceiv'd? again with empty ſounds 


Of. mockery deluſive cheated ?---Say 


Ye Powers, if any be who here inhabit, „ 
Tread 


7 21 ] : 
Treading this wild waſte with your Airy fert, — 
* unſeen * 1705 how, Jong muſt I. 1 8 os: 


The ſport of fickle F ortune? Shall L ne er 

0 'ertake what I purſue? No 1---nor i in my arms 5 : | 385 g 
Baabrace the flecting form of Happineſs ? F 
But {till as I approach her, will the vai 
And unſubſtantial melt before my touch, 


No reality, but ſhadow ?---Heavens ! what place | 

(Where Magic governs, and Enchantment reigns) 5 190 

Now entertains me ? Oer my head breaks forth, FFF 

What but ere now, I heard far off, the found f 

Of harmony: no magic this, no powers ; tie 

of ill could pleaſure thus th entranced ſenſe; j 

Not lovelier on Olympus top * yore, 15 | - £1 OY 395 | 

Sootckiag che attentive ſoul of Jove, attun d | = | 
| Their lyres th Aonian Nine,---again it ſtops Sas | 
I turn, and lo! to e, nicht appears 1 


; — — * Ia; Au rally. : | 
— bra jy ip 4 0000 j 
 Hes10D. 


Q 


- 


L 22 1 | 
A Virgin ſhape, clad in F robe a bfi eich W A 


; Of ſnowy white, anon hee Me f actth” 5 . i „II 1 
Of pureſt gold, pluck'd from the ſicred tre 


Which erſt the Sybyl to Anchiſes“ oa 29977 xt en 9 Frog: er 
Benign reveal' d. 2 radiant hair beneath! 14 ah R632 4 


| | 3 8 -% > BY; 1 : Tis . 1757 „ omy bf 
Over her bekutrons ſhoulders waving falls - SE 39% GHZ DOBIG ATA 


% " 


In graceful ringlets. On her forehead ſit: 485 


Imperial Majeſty ; her eyes diffuſe 0 nh 
Rays of benificence, and mildneſs mit 


With aweful grandeur, ſuch as in my breaſt oo 0 


| | ; 7 1 A . 851 Ys | 1 | : 
Love and confuſion Randle (oo RON , 265 een HOI 
Faye o'er her cheek, and conſcious Dignity + OY 916 206 e 4710 


Informs each motion ; every ſtep the takes en e eee 


Diſplays her ſymmetry of limbs, and gg 2 
Unſeen | before: girt with her fabled Ceſt, | 


Beauty 8 bright Queen could not more winhingn toks 2111-gnilooe 


More winning move. no! not cho all her train 415 


Of wanton loves, and ſmiles, ID WP . 


Hover d around attendant; ; the with all 


— 


Her pomp and outward Bern by herfelf 


Alone 


1 23 1 

Alone accompany'd, and, by. her own _ + 
Innate perfecions. Smit with pious e 

And holy o at her feet I fall | 

Submiſs, in ſilent adoration 75 ſhe MEE, 

Benign and gentle lifts me up, while words 

Mild as the breath of evening, when the gale 

Scarce moves the lake, ſcarce bends the whiſpering leaf; 
Thus from her roſy lips Proceed. 50 know | 

Thee youth, both who thou art, ,and devs thoy cam + Þ 
In ſearch of Happineſs, thy bark has plough'> d. 1 
Ambition s main, till by the furious ſtream 

Of adverſe fate, wreck'd on theſe rocky. ſhelves, 

| With difficulty thou haſt gain'd the land... 
However, deſpond not; here, what thou o N 
In vain haſt coveted, thou may'ſt attain z 

If to thyſelf thou art not wanting,---here 

I rule, here fix my throne, and give to thoſe 
Whom I approve, peace/and tranquility, | 
And joy of heart ariſen this how, + | 
This barren thore, this land of poverty, | 


„ 1 k N 
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Dells, 


Sire —— ir <f. oo 


TIT a 


ta] 


* 


Dwells, what in richer climes een __— 16205800] 


Unſatisfied, here dwells felicity. | 


Nay, wonder not, as yet thou know'ft not ine, | 


My name is Virtue; from Heaven's Sire 1 ſprung, 5 


: Lineage celeſtial ! unto me alone 


Is given the cup of bliſs; who loves not me, | 


Ne er taſtes the precious draught; without my aid; | 


. Pleaſure before his weary footſtep *. 0 
1 help to overtake, and to his am s 


Give the reluctant fair, whene'er Ide 


The air breathes harmony, and the ſweet cet note 
| Steals on the liſt' ning ſenſe, thou mortal, thou | 
Already feel'ſt the truth of what I fay ; | 


O'erflows not thy full heart ? taſtes not thy foul - 
The genial ſweets of pleaſure? In thine eyes 4 
I read each inward motion, ſparkling bright 5 


| They gaze upon me, clear'd'the viſual ray > vn 
From its dejected glare, a ſmile o'erfpreads 


Thy viſage blooming erſt, and a new grace I; 
Heightening each comlier feature, lively ſpeaks 


© -- 


. 450 


ET 
Thy mind compos'd,-and each iſtracted — 
Of thy diſturb'd imagination calm d. 
And ſooth'd into complaceney: tell me youth, 
Did &'r emotions rife within-thy breaſt | 
Equal to theſe? like what my converſe yields... 


| 8 * 7 Is: 4x ot 1 % iger n 
O Heavenly Maid! Immartal Viſitant ! 2 2 

How can I anſwer thee ? or how, expreſs _ 

My gratitude ? What black untruth my tongue. 


Would utter, with what. lying guile replete, 89354 #660 
Should. I affirm, ere I beheld thy face. ENT 
I ever ſaw one ray, on the; leaſt; glimpſe 


Of, true delight! Fool that: I was to think ; 
Of finding Happineſs but in thy ſighht! 
Yet led aſtray. by folly, long elſewhere patent 


In vain I ſought her, mid the riotous train 


Of luxury and intemperance ; in the. wilds, 

Of fall Retiree and. de-p ſolitude ;, | 
I hop'd to meet her in the Muſes! 1 EN 
5 And flowery haunts, but they refus'd their aid, 8 


No! 


OR EE CE IS INCPIIET 
1 


a+ l \ 
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By ſpecious wiles, that thou can'ft put See oe a0 12 N i 


| I 
Nor to th unhallow'd Bard difclos'd her charms. MT 1 


I then purſued her thro' Love' 6 fair domain, 


The boaſted friend of Bliſs ſhe was not chere. 014) 3; 13601 bild 


Wide o'er Ambition 8 fi; I ſpread my ſails,” 
Shipwreckt was I, and well * loſt; che reſts. 


Thou know'ſt; and now forgive, Ethercal Maid, Cy 


My bold preſumption, if from thee Timean- ' bir 


| Neer to depart, but here, welpledrd, ili: 9108-1 143 why, 


The meaneſt of thy train; tis Reaſon bids, dV (6 eee 1eb/ 
And clear conviction, that thy mma Es x 
Can give wan of bliſs, unveibd | 


Seditious diſcontent, and murmuring grief, - Jadu 260 490 
Ti anxicty of . and the pangs | x. 


. Of torturirig care, allev ate, and make light + 


Their burthens, (otherwiſe 1 too hard to 82 Curry 
O ! fay wilt thou admit me, and forgive | ; 
The bold requeſt ? F orgive ſhe cries 72 were 9111 * [1:4 49 © 
With} joy I hear thy words; know that San thoſe 32201 025: 0 ef 1 


Who with ſincerity my favour court 241 Hi e II i 


A 41 | ; I ne'er 


J 
Ine'er withhold protection, but with hand 
Bounteous and lib'ral my rewards diſpenſe, 
Showering the kindlieſt bleflings on their heads. | 
The hypoeritic tribe alone, d 
Their hack before me, and with outward thew 
Of humbleſt adoration, Profirate fall, 
Wi in their hearts Jurks ever baſe deceit ; 
Thoſe I deteſt: nor to their ſervice pay 
Undue regard, I heed chem not, nor they 
Me, tho' with oſtentatious Peu they cheat 
Th' ignorant 3 : fools! who do not know 


4 W: 17 


How lovely Virtue is, how for 1 her own 


3 


Peculiar charms, (from every other thought 


Abſtracted) ſhe's to be ador d! do thou 
With me deteſt their ways; in the r right path | 

| Which thou at laſt has choſen, Rill perſiſt. 
Forſake not me, I will not thee forſake : 1 4: 

Not only o'er this rugged foil direct | | | | 
Safely thy footſteps, but when Death ſhall come, 


Lift high his fable urs. and caſt his dart | 


51 
5 


- 
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— 
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- 


didpping thy progreſs ; in that dreadfnl hout b1hh 


Check'd by my preſence, ſhall the horrid Gond 


Loſe half his force; ſnatch'd from his direful graſp | 
| Thy better part by me upborne, ſhall gain 

| My native manſions there before the throne 
Of God preſented, what thine 4 eyes ſhall ſee, 
Thine ears ſhall hear, not I, tho' heavenly-born, 5 8 v1 


* # 7 2 
e 525. 


Can to thy mortal ſenſe unfold-——--— niady pf 46n 


12 L1H x 
No more affright ; by thee : Accompany d. | 
Dees Sa x5 20 freu 310 cee 


Calm al ſerene, with Ready feet ml tread 
Yon n patheleſ work: and ſhould the pointed rocks. 


81 


* 


520 


Supreme delight,---bliſs not to be . 1; (Freq: 
In fulneſs of perfection ſhall. be aprons 
. =o 
Entranc'd my raptur d foul, above the bien. i 
Of mean mortality, I ſeem to tate ; 
Already of that Future j joy, thy words. - 530 
Have taught me to baped | o! [ gracious Power, „ £ 
IE $3477 SH x7 z Alt 910 V. 
Kind and benevolent to me has been. 
JJ on nl yo mort tif 
Thy goodneſs, gently condeſcending! 3 warm LA | ; 
n an on 
B 7 thy encouragement theſe e wide 6 
52111 Bean i 250 ind 0 


* * 


| Some- 


E N 

: Sometiines annoy, not deep ſhall be the wound, 
Nor'permanent the pain, thy friendly hand | | 
Shall ſtill be near to pour the healing bam 1 e 540 ; 
Of comfort and content; till havin 8 gone a 
| F ar as the limits of this life extend, | 

Clad in the robes of rriuwph, 1 mall gain 

Thoſe bliſsful ſeats, which none who have not dwelt. | 
With thee, O ſacted Virtue, can enjoy. © 6-488, THIN | $ | 845 


ODE to DAVID GARRICK, Eſq 


On his Qvrrrise the STacs. 
Eh daws in Theatro e 
co 
ENCE Envy to thy ien cell! . | 15 | 
There wrapt in n pitchy darkneſs dwell, 1 
| * ily dart thy venom'd ſting ! 
| There are whoſe boyant wing e eee 
Uplifts them ſoaring high 864381 7% ie e AREA 
| —- © OE Above 


1 
Above the viſion of thy jaundic'd eye; 
Where crown'd with rays of pureſt light, . 


They ſcorn thy fury vain, and low, inſidious might. 


II. | 
This lot, 0 Garrick, at thy natal ho? 1 
The Fates to thee decreed : | 
Each movement of the * l 


Hath hog thy potent ſway confeſt, 


They ſtoop'd beneath thy ſovereign power. 


While Reaſon'fanRified the deed. / 
Oft hath the Muſe her faireſt bloſſoms twingd, 
Around thy head a fragrant wreathe to bind, 
Oft pour'd to thee her In nie a 
still may he charm thy poliſh” d car, 
| Unconſcious the of ſordid ſtrains, 
5 Offers at Merit 8 ſhrine the verſe 2 

0 . 

Attend ye Pafions „which controul, 


Madden with rage, or freeze with fear the foul ! 


"Pk 


e 
Each þ oft Emotion, Energy divine, 
Approach; and bend at Merit's ſhrine, 


IV. 
And lo! where riding on the ſtorm, 


I ſee the wild and gloomy form 5 


Of Horror, through the troubled air, 


With ghaſtly mien draw near! 


What dreadful Spectres Sounds of death? 


The Weird Siſters hail Macbeth! 


"Tis he. the dagger drops with gore--- 


The Royal Duncan wakes no S 


I hear the dire prophetic ſtrain !. 
His murderer ne'er ſhall tleep again... 


"1 


1 mark the pangs which tear his kran. 5 


| Remorſe hath lanc'd her keepaſt dat. ; 
| Yet alienate from goods; 

| Deeper he walks i in blood; 3 

I mark his ſavage ſternneſs, pallid fear, 
And the laſt furious efforts of deſpair. 


14 
> 1 * 
"BAN # 4 
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Deſcend 


En 
a v. 

Deſcend thou Goddeſs from on high, 
Where mid'th' Angelic throng f 
Thou tuneſt thy melting ſong, | 

Soothing each liſtening inmate of the iy; ; 

Who filent. droop their gn 1 
While feeling Pity ſings: 

Hither caſt thy ſoften'd eye! 

Here indulge th' impaſſion- d bent! 
That hoary head behold-—- 

"Tis Lear! th' unhappy and the Old! 

| Mangled by filial vipers, fee: 
Th extreme of human miſery! ! 

What ſudden tranſports, burſts of rage 

Diſtend the feeble breaſt of Age? | 

What fierce, what agonizing pain} 3s 

Nature can no more ſuſtain--- IR 


Madneſs fires the tortured brain. 


1 
Ceaſe my Muſe- through Ather float 
Many a harſh and broken note. 
Darkneſs hath the fern o'erſpread, , 
Each ideal form is fled. 
- The Maſter of the Palin u 
In Solitude inactive—fto the eyes 
Of Admiration he no more appears, 
No more a Nation's r rin his ors! 150 


5 vir. 123501" 
Who now the tyrant Ki 7 ng ſhall en * 


1 \ 
\ 


His hypocritic art diſplay i * 


Haie 


Or who his terror and diſmay, 


When round his couch in dark midhigiñilt 


| (While burns the taper, blue and faint) 
His Conſcience views the dreadful fight, 
The injur'd Ghoſts of thoſe | 
Who victims to his luſt of Empire fell, 


Who ſternly rouze him from repoſe, 


And his unpitied death foretell ? 
1 9 15 1 


ab. 


1 4 


VIII. 


Ah ! Hamlet! who ſhall 3 <A vet Si62'1 


Thy amiable emotions ſcan? © 
The grief which makes thee lowly bow 
In all the pride of youth? 5 
| Who ſhall deſcribe thy generous Paal 
Of fix d revenge ? thy ſoul of Truth? 
Each grace? each virtue? WhO with eye 
Dartin 8 thro” vice with magic fire, 
Shall i in thy Mother's ſecret boſom pry? > 
Yet mingle filial love with intel! ire Z ä 
Thy madneſs who ſhall feign © - 


s T7; 


Affume thy wit, and poignant 1 vein? 


vet every fally curb wich Judgment s ober OY 


| Who mall ſack different powers e combine ? i 
Who caſt aſide | ä | 
The T: ragic buſkin' 8 pri ide 7 N 55 


Unequal'd in the Comfe fock "16 Mine ” N93 


Indue 


1 35 * 
Indue each character with eaſe 


Which human life Giſplayy 7 
While in each geſture now we trawe = 


Politeneſs, elegance, and grace; 3 


* 4 


With Wit and lively Freedom view him rove, 


PPP T FFP 
- * 


01 a into tendernels and love; ; 

Or now the coarſer features ſee . 

| Qt low nog, | antic drollery as yen 

7 Pf The Brutal | Huſband's 8 ont be e him 0 
And now the manners of the rightly: Rate; 
While Laughter ſits tranſported by... 


And Archneſ vin in his dei 


* 


Ceaſe n Muſe---with well-carn'd fame 
Thy favorite retires- tho partial blame 
| May penetrate to his . nei 0: lit 
Thou 0 er the hallow'd ſeat. 
Shalt ſcatter flowers=--thus Natures other Sore 
Shakeſpeare (his public journey run) 


= is). 
| _— PI Sought Avon” 8 peaceful ftream ; 
His Genius ſhrouded from 'the noon day th 

There bid adieu to buſtling ale” 5 oo dow ot 54% 


And ſpent the remnant of life s little EA ; nt 


a 


1 5 
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on the Drarn of SPRANGER 3 BARRY, 1 


r IG 47 2:17 


Addreſſed. to drs. B A * R X. 


RTE LIC i 

= PR Quis deßderio, fir pudor aut ke | N 

1 | | Tam chari capitis? Præcipe Wgübres . 
= Cantus, Mzryomene; cui liquidam F 

Vocem cum ren Men Hon. 
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Wer ail to keen anxicty a prey, ee RE 
While from thy boſom burſts the Aroggling 6gh, 


While Sadneſs veils the chearful face of Days ol 


N 


Should 


7 , + — 
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Should every Mad h. —— facred "Grains py 7 


And in harmonious ſympathy combine, 


Should they i in apteſt lays Hair grief expreſs, 5 
They could not conſolation give to thinc. fry 


> a 
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fi LVF r Fx 4 
. £* + 4 * * *# 4 g 5 4 » 


* 


Generous to excelſence . every kind, 


The Public mourns it's darkag Actors end. 


Thine is the deeper anguiſh of the minds 
Mourning the much - low d Huſband and the Friend. 


tg 03. and n 
2 
8 405 2 
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His Merit when to us reflection brings, 
We weep him loſt to each fititious part 3 


But from a nearer fource thy ſorrow, ſprings... 


Loſt to the real feelings of his heart. 


Yet Time with gentle hand ſhall bruſh away © | 


The tear of miſery, give the wiſht relief, 
L 


1538 J 
His ſofteſt plumes on Woe's fad boſom lay, 
And drop his balm upon the wounds of grief. 


But in this general dearth of Scenic worth, et aig bf 


In this unmanly and declining age, e "16 blo, 7 Att 
What power ſhall call ſuperior talents forth, 
| And raiſe the drooping Genius of the Stage ? 


Scarcely recovered fram the ſtroke ſevere, | 805 803 2} uin! 
When Garrick fled from our admiring eyes, ũ 
Reſolv d no more the Drama's ſons to chear ;. 


To make that frroke more fatal, W dies. : 


i he 

He dies, and with him ſenſe and taſte retreat, ein e ITT: uch, 
: For who can now conceive the Poet's fire? "ot « 

Expreſs the juſt ? the natural 2 the great ? 


Yer 


E 
1 
vet round his tomb, at Midnight's A reign, 
(Led by the Tragic Muſe} to Fancy's ſight, 
Ideal Forms ſhall riſe, a numerous train, a 


View'd by the filver Moon's reflected light. 


X. 

There with unrivall'd grace the Moor ſhall ſtand 
As when the liſtening Senate he addreſt, | 
Or ſtoop to frantic Jealouſy's command, 

Or yield to ſtern Revenge his fiery breaſt. 


© 
Erect and with wana Dignity, 15 
= There ſhall ill-fated Anthony be ſeen ; 
Here ond Theſeus, clad in Majeſty, ; 
With awe-inſpiring frown, and God-like mien. 


1 
There feeble Lufignan from every eye 
Shall cauſe the ſtream of ſympathy to flow, 


There 


ti 1 5 


4. 


There ſhall be heard the frequent, ſhort-drawn ſigh 


At poor Evanger's complicated woe, 


3 XIII. | 
There TFaffer ſhall advance hat een rend 
Vis labouring boſom ! l what pangs to prove 
Ah! what diſtreſs o'erwhelms the faithful Friend! 
| tow ſtrong the bonds of Duty and of | Love! 


XIV. 
But oh! what ſounds entrance the willing ear? 
Do Cherubs their celeſtial notes diſpenſe? * 07 bl ! 
or is it Romeo's melting tones I hear? 5 


His voice of Love? and ſoothing Eloquence p 


ZI | 8 
T halia next the ſolemn manſion treads, 

She joins the train Melpomene brought on, 
Bevil and Townly in her hand ſhe leads, 

And ch! farewell, ſhe cries, | my Graceful Son / | 


; ' > 
wt c $.: 


XVI. 
| Tet, thou afflicted perten of his foul, 
Tis thine the feelings of each Woe t ausge 
When freed thyſelf at length from Grief 's controul, 


42 it; 


Thou ſhalt reſeck the now deſerted Stage. 


; * * 8 3 ? , > 
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7 . 

To female merit 6 wel-pleavd ſhalt bos | 
Tho manly energy, . ionag yds d u. 

The Muſes ſole furviving favorite hoe!" Train offs 


And al the Drama's excellince thy e 


» V . 
: : SIE] ESTES. 11 10 1b 9 4 3112 AVC 4 nA 
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NILS : f EAI * W [2 1 
eee Lott 11 THITTFET FOrr OLE ETON TR roo 
: „ ee Tic 1 > Sbbod bins 8 
| (oonmoun will own, to Py uma ever 8 th - + 
A Femaie Mind with claſſic warmth may gov 
| Say ! did from Greece the facred arcor come? 7 
Or did ſt thou catch the flame from antient Rom ne? 


1 | 1 
Correct like * Maro's, is thy * deſign, | . 
| Yet bold as the + Mzonian Bard: 8 divine; 
| Thou join'ſt, Angelica, in every plan we 

Thy ſofter ſex 8 grace, and nervous Arength of man. 5 

Thy figures bold like Raphael s are defign'd d, 

With Guido's ſofter colouring mand: 

Thou beſt can'ſt paint, what beſt of Poets wrote, 

And give to view what Homer, Virgil, fapght 5 1 
Drawn by thy pencil, Hector we admire, 1 3 
And thro' the Parent view the Hero's fire. - 

4 Zneas on the Punic ſhores we trace, RP 
And own the Founder of the Julian race. 

8 Andromache not faded in her chmee 'ꝛiÿ 

And Venus ſtands confeſt, Goddeſs of ſoft alarms. 


ATT: £ ] | \ 7 . 2 7 * 
Such War thy f 1 power, ald fact; is ſeen © 5 
In Eleanora, tender, matchleſs Queen ! | 
IM Virgil's. J niet BATON <7: 


1 Alluding to the meeting, of Venus and Eneas in the wood. 
And the picture of Hector and Andromache 1 in former Exhibitions. 5 


Painted 
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Painted by thee i in faireſt Virtue's charm, 


She ſucks * the poiſon from lov 4 Edward's arm. 
The fact portray'd, loſt records may ſupply, 
Thy pleaſing art the rage of Time defy, ; 


Nor Eleanora's _— nor W s fame ſhall ns 
XD. 4 


„ Alluding to the picture in al laſt Exhibition, of the tender Fleanora 
fucking the venom out of the wound which Edward the Firſt received with 
a poiſoned dagger, from an aſſaſſin in Paleſtine, | 


